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SOMEONE MUST BE PLAYING^ 
A JOKE/ I'VE SEEN ALL KINDSl 
OF FOOTPRINTS, BUT THESE 
ARE FANTASTIC / 
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SOMEONE MUST BE PLAYING^ 
A JOKE / I'VE SEEN ALL KINDSl 
OF FOOTPRINTS, BUT THESE 
ARE FANTASTIC / 
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An Amazing Invention -"/Mogic Art Reproducer" 



DRAW The First Day 



NO LESSONS! 
NO TALENT! 



You Can Draw Your Family, Friend 
Like An Artist... Even if You CAN 

Anyone can Draw With This 
Amazing New Invention — 
tnstantlyi Jz 



s, Anything From REAL LIFE- 
T DRAW A Straight Line! 







with your pencil . . . 
drawing (lint anyone 
muki-s drawing larger or 8 
use it on any desk, table, 1 
Noolli ' 

Hnvo tun! Be popular! Lvrrymic will ;isk you to draw Hie 
You'll be in demand! After a sliort time, you may find y 
can draw well williiiul the "Magic Art Reproducer" be- 
cause ym li.ivtr developed a "kiiLirk" and feelinj 
rliave — which may lead tu a good paying turl carei 

;, SEND NO MONEY! 
hi pi Free 10-Doy Trial! 



FREE 10-DAY TRIAL COUPON! 



FREE! 



NORTON PRODUCTS, Dept. 7112 
296 Broadway, New York 7, N. Y. 



1 City&Zone State.. 



.v Buck Guarantee! 




!M AFRAID IT'S HOPELESS. 
WE'VE SAMPLED EVERY GRAI 
THROUGHOUT THE COUNTRY 
NONE IS ABLE TO WITHSTANI 
THE BLIGHT. ONLY A ( 
KINO OF GRAIN SEED 
SAVE YUCATAN/ SAY, 

iT ARE THOSE 
RUINS AHEAD OF US ? 



INT MAYAN CITIES/ 
IT WILL BE WORTH YOUR 
WHILE TO INSPECT IT, 4 
BARRY/ WHILE YOU DO 




ElfeSira-ffigs 



MUCATAN IS THE CRADLE OF WE ANCIENT 
MAYAN CULTURE. SOME OF THE OLDEST RUINS 
OF THAT STRANGE CIVILIZATION ARE SCATTERED 
THROUGHOUT THE LENGTH OF THIS JUNGLE REGION. 
CHIEF AMONG THESE IS CHICHEN- ITZA, CROWN 
JEWEL OF ALL MAYAN CITIES. BUT THE ANCIENT 
SPLENDOR DEPARTED FROM YUCATAN OVER A 
THOUSAND YEARS AGO, LEAVING A POOR, FAMINE- 
RIDDEN LAND. AS A BLIGHT HITS THE GRAIN 
CROP, BARRY PAXTON, A YOUNG AGRICULTURAL 
SCIENTIST, IS SENT FROM THE UNITED STATES 
TO ALLEVIATE THE DEVASTATION. BUT AFTER 
WEEKS O F STUDY HE HAS NOT FOUND THE ANSWER 
| TO THE DEADLY SCOURGE. I '. 




SHE IS JANVA, AN ANCIENT MAYAN PRINCESS. 
LEGEND HAS IT THAT SHE CAME TO THE RESCUE 
OF HER PEOPLE IN TIME 
OF GREAT CRISIS, ^— **<YOUR COUNTRY 



m 

CUE/ 





Barry raced down the 
houmw path tv the rvins 

... has this all been a 
dream ? i can't believe it/ 
only an hour ago tour 
beautiful face smiled at 

me; janva .hear me/i want 
you back again 





IS BMHt ORMMK, tHE PEASANT 
SIK. HE HAD MET SUDDENLY 




AS MIS BODY STRUCK THE ICY 

1ATER, DARKNESS f LOOPED HIS MJffP. 



JANVA/ JANVA/ . 
WHERE ARE J 

_ YOU ? 'jmm*$l 





BARRY ASKED TO BE L£ 

Rums, there he found 


' TO r«f MfjW PALACE 
WHAT HE WAS LOOKING 




IC- EAC 
W HOPE 




/day BRINGS NE 


LOOK AT THIS/ A PERFECTJ ., -^>" 
UNBUGHTED GRAIN PL ANT. iff W , '' , 'ff /£\ 
I HAVE AN IDEA/BRING /^f 4T. A J), * } 


L "^^r} 
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FOR A LONG TIME MATTY STUMBLED THROUGH THE 
OVERWHELMING DARKNESS, WITH FEAR GOADING HIM 
ON STEP BY STEP. ~" 




BLOOD AU. ivtfc WyhaN0S , "T , 60 
WASH rr OFF AT THE FIRST STREAM / 
__NOW X MUST GET OUT OF THIS 
HOUSE 




Around the steaming cauldron the witches 
capered, and as before, the creatur\ 
outer darkness looked on. the night -skew 
hideous with the terror of foul cries and ; 

WEIRD SHRIEK S. . - f^. 





ilt WHE\ FO'JR roUHS AHERICAH OFFICERS WHO WERE OH DUTY IN GERMAHr' 

1 WERE USine SOME OF THEIR ![<« riUE TO 00 A LITTLE SHSHTSEEIHS SAW THE RUIHS 

ZiiZih 1 " F^fl i,r '" ™ '"THILLS OF THE ALPS. STAHOm IH OHM LOHEUHESSIHTK 
MOUNTAIN — FAJt^lffn rn rtjiptjccc ir r-,, , *-*. <-,„-., —.,_ ..__-.-. - ._-...._ 




THE JEEP WENTOVER THE SIDE OF THE MOUNTAIN, SCATTERING 1 /-■ 
ITS PASSENGERS. WHEN ANDREW THOMAS, THE DRIVER , REGAINED \ {TURN ED v - - ;F ' '" ■ - a ^ ftfr * 1 




WH- WHAT HAP- 
PENED? I --I 
EMEMBER SOME- 
THING IN THE 
ROAD/WE--WE 
TRIED TO KEEP 






MAYBE WE D SETTER TA* 


E A CHANCE \ \ 


ON THE CASTLE, ANDY/ WE 


CAN'T TELL H 


HOW BADLY 


THE JEEP IS DAMAGED IINTII ■ 




AND BESIDES, WE'VE GOT TO -W 


DECIDE WH 


IT TO DO WITH HARLEY-- ANDQ 


FJNO A DECENT SPOT TO BURY POOR DICK 1 


1 UNTIL WE 


CAN GET WORD 


THROUGH/ Wi^n 


^f 1 TO 


munk:h ; , — . -. 
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"Trip 



ID MAN FURNISHED A PIECE OF 
ROPE WITH WHICH THE TWO AMERICANS 
TIED THE STILL UNCONSCIOUS CHARLEY, AND 
WITH THE DEAD BODY OF THEIR OTHER 
COMPANION ALSO IN THE CART, THEY 
MADE THE TRIP TOWARD THE CASTLE .. 

E WERE TALKING ABOUT THIS PLACE 
LOOKING LIKE IT WAS HAUNTED, JUST 
BEFORE WE SIM THAT THING IN 1 

[ WONDER IF THE OLD 
BARONESS KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT THE 



REACHING SCHLOSS SCHLAGHOLZ, THE TWO AMERICANS 
WERE SURPRISED TOFIND THAT THE BARONESS KLORISE 
AS A YOUNG AND BEAUTIFUL WOMAN . 




BEAUTIFUL, ANDY/ WHAT 
DOES A BEAUTIFUL CREATURE L 
THAT WANT TO STAY IN A CREE 
JOINT LIKE THl: 
THOUGHT YOU 

ASK HER J THE BARONESS 
IS BEAUTIFUL, 
BUT STILL, 
J THERE'S SOMETHING 
ABOUT HER I CAN'T 
I OUITE FIGURE OUT.. 



Andy might have understood 
many things if he had seen the 
baroness a few minutes after 
theyhad been taken to their 

ROOMS/ 



ID LIKE TO TALK SOME 
MORE TO THE BARONESS/ANDY 
SHOULD HAVE TOLD HER 
ABOUT THE VAMPIRE AND 
FOUND OUT WHAT SHE KNOWS 
ABOUT IT/ BUT IF ANDY 

ISN'T INTERESTED, I AM/ 




J 


^1 




r- 1 YOU KILL MY SER -'b 
f"VANTS--BUT YOU J- 1 
t CANNOT KILL ME/ 3 


I HAVE LIVED IN MY TOMB * — v| 
BENEATH THE CASTLE FOR THREE *jj 
HUNDRED YEARS--RISINS AT NIGHT) 
TO SUCK THE BLOOD OF THE M 
LIVING THAT I MAY CONTINUE TOl 
LIVE/ NO BULLET CAN KILL ME .AND 
YOUR BLOOD.TOO.WILL BE MINE/ j 
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Leaving the body of the 
.baroness in the hall, andy 
rushed through the castle 
looking for harley.at last 
he reached the dungeon / 
harley i dead/ good loro/ 
but in his case, perhaps 
it is just as well. because 
< of the vampire 
4ve seen upon him 



POOR FELLOW/THEY FOUND" 
HIM WANDERING AROUND AN . 
EMPTY CASTLE IN THE MOUN- 
TAINS JALL OF HIS COMPANIONS 
WERE EVIDENTLY KILLED IN A 
JEEP ACCIDENT/WE HAVE 
FOUND NO TRACE OF THEM 
AND JUST THE WRECKED JEEP/ 
HE THINKS THEY WERE 
VAMPIRE/ 




When kublai khan was the emperor of the skat 
mongolian empire in iz59 am., his conquest of china 

BROUGHT HIM GREAT WEALTH. AFTER KUBLAI KHAN'S 
DEATH, A GREAT PORTION OF HIS WEALTH WAS HIDDEN IN 
THE VAST MOUNTAINS OF UPPER MONGOLIA. IN 1902, TWO 
EXPLORERS TROVELED TO MONGOLIA IN SEARCH OF THE 
GREAT KHAN'S TREASURE/ 




In A MATTER Of SECONDS, 
CASCADING ROCKS FELL ON 
THE MEN t AND ALSO SEALED 
THE CAVE ONL Y OUT MAN 
MANAGED TO SURVIVE^ AND 
HE BARELY MADE IT BACK 
TO CIVILIZATION. TO PROVE 
HIS STRANGE ADVENTURE, 
HE SHOWED AN OLD 
CHINESE COIN THAT DATED 
BACK TO THE AGE OF 
KUBLAI KHAN. TO THIS DAY, 
NO ONE HiS EVER BEEN ABLE 
TO LOCATE THE CAVE AND 
THE TREASURE OF EMPEROR 
KHAN. A STRANGE TALE IS 
AGAIN RECORDED IN THE 
ANNALS OF THE Sl/PER- 

NATVRAL. 

THE END 



CURSE OF THE YOGI 



dph Dudley sprang from his bed, grabbed 
volver from the teakwood cupboard and raised 
sal shout: "He's here, Blyth! He's here again! 
Bis time will be the last time!" 

In the half light cjf dawn, Dudley fancied himself 
back in his bungalow neat Cawnpore. Reared in the 
doorway to his bedroom Was the huge shape of a 
slant king cobra, weaving its hooded head to (he 
Beat of a strange cadenza that kept ringing through 
Dudley's mind. 

Now, the major himself was swaying to the rhy- 
thm, gleeful as he approached the thing, this mighti- 
est of ill tobras, this Middled reptile of human size, 
fain, Dudley shouted: "Watch him, Blyth! Watch 
him when he tries to strike. He can never reach me!" 

Yes, Major Dudley was too clever for a mere 
cobra. He'd watched his own fc, In kl« 

such intruders, boxer l.i-.i Perhaps tinkle would 

like to be in on the present kill. 'Good Tinkle!" 
piled Dudley. "Come, Tinkle— " bol in 
pmlily paws, he heard the scuffle of feet and alarmed 
shouts that seemed echoes of his own. 

Doors sljnimerl md rattled open, the French win- 
dows were flung wide almost at Dudley's elbow. 
For the moment, the major forgot the monstrous 
cobra as he turned to see Blyth, hi* batman, si ring 
iru> in to his aid. Then the menace of the ranged 
monster jumped to his mind again. 

"Look out, Blyth!" shouted Dudley. "It's here to 
get us this time!" 

Blyth needed no second warning. He saw the thing 
in the doorway too He grabbe.l Dudley, hauled him 
kill; beyond the teakwood table as ihe cobra struck. 
With a fling, Blyth sen) the table frying forward and 
flit grc.it snake whipped back, disturbed in the midst 
of 3. longer and mine terrifying strike Blyth threw 
i quick glance at Dudley: "It's gone again, sir!" 

With a grim nod, the major came up from hands 
and knees. Then, in that very doorway, he saw the 
hooded form rear itself again. With a triumphant 
hiss that even a cobra could have envied. Major 
Dudley aimed at the rising form But as the major's 
finger squeezed the trigger. Blyth took a hurried 
glance, made a quick grab at the gun, 

The shot went wide and fortunately A shrill 
scream told that this was no cobra, but Mrs. Fidler, 
the housekeeper, coming up- to learn what ailed poor 



Major Dudley. 

The whole scene cleared like a lifting fog. This 
wasn't the Cawnpore bungalow. This was Dudley's 
Country home in Surrey. Dudley glanced from the 
window and saw lines of^.nglish hedgerows instead 
of exotic foliage. Instead of the chatter of the mon- 
goose, he caught the warble of the lark. Dudley 
rubbed his band across his forehead. 

"Those dreams again," he muttered, Then louder: 
"It's ail right, Mrs. Fidler. It was just another night- 
mare." 

Blyth, formerly the major's batman in India, but 
now his groundskecper in 5urrey, stood by after Mrs. 
Fidler had gone. Then, in an undertone, Blyth asked: 

"You heard the bells too, sir?" 

The major wheeled around, his face incredulous; 

"How did you guess it, Blyth?" 

you were calling Tinkle. She was named 

because of that little bell she wore. Whenever it be- 
gan to jangle excitedly, we knew she had found a 
mg il about right manfully. Only 
Tinkle has been dead these past few years, sir." 

Major Dudley tubbed his forehead again; then 

"I'm going mad, Blyth."* 

"Not quite, sir. Because I heard' belli too, but 
fail [iy Tlut was how I -arrived here so quickly. I 
saw the ghost cobra, as you did, before Mrs, Fidler 
arrived." 

"I'll send for the doctor." decided Major Dudley. 
"Perhaps we both need him." 

Alter breakfast, young Doctor Tomkins arrived on 
bis bicycle to listen to as fanciful a tale as he had 
ever heard. 

"It happened in the Khyber Pass," related Major- 
Dudley, "when I was a mere subaltern. We inter- 
cepted a fakir; you know, one of those roving com 
juror chaps, except that this one was principally a 
snake charmer. He wouldn't answer our questions, 
so we put him down as an Afghan spy." 

"Which he might very well have been." put in 
Blyth IF not, why did he try to escape?" 



"Whatever his mission," resumed Dudley, "he 
turned out to be more than a fakir. He was a yogi', 
a member of the mysterious clan of ascetics found 
from the Bay of Bengal to the Himalaya Mountains. 
Because of his death, a curse was laid upon me." 

Young Doctor Tomkins raised his eyebrows as 
(hough asking for details about the curse. 

"I began hearing beHs," itMed Dudley. ' Discord- 
ant jangles thai awakened me at night They were 
•stral cail-bells." 

"And what.'* asked Tomkins, "are astral call 
belU?" 

Thought impressions sent from one yogi to an- 
other." specified Dudley. "So they will concentrate 
Upon transmitting telepathic messages." 

,_r Li '"" rin * in B y° a U P on ,h = phone," added Blyth 
"These beggars are so deep in their trances 
to be roused from at." 

"So I left India," explained Dudley "I couldn't 

stand the perpetual ringing m my head. Blyth here 
knows how I suffered. He caught telepathK echoes 
of it," 

Blythc nodded as though the thing were common- 
place. 

"You see," continued Major Dudley, "1 : nd 

killed the yogi when he tried So escape. I was told 
that I had only one way of atonement. Thai was I go 
to Purj and on the day of (he relh jatira or car festi- 
val, fling mysell in front of the huge juggernaut, 
the great vehicle that carries the statue of Krishna." 

"I take it," said Tomkins. drily, "thai you didn't go 
to Pt-iri. Very welt, major. Tonight you shall go up 
to London and see Doctor Rest ford, the psychiatrist. 
J would say that Blyth should go too. This talk of 
bells that cause you to see snakes and want to fling 
yourself in front of a juggernaut, requires more than 
the opinion of a general practitioner." 

Doctor Tomkins made due notations of the so- 
cialized medicine registrations that Dudley and blyth 
carried. He went his way, promising to meet the 
patients at Uie little, station of Lower Brooms in time 
for the evening up-train. 

Later, all this would be recorded in the annals of 
British medicine. At present, it was being written in 
the archives of the Hindu yogi. In far-off India, (he 
bells were really ringing in the minds of solemn 
mystics who squatted in temples, caves and on the 
tops of pillars, or who reposed on beds of spikes. 

They had accomplished the incredible, these yogi. 
They had managed at last to project their astral call 



bells and follow-up images to a common focal point 
clear on the other side of the world. Vague rumors 
that a thing called television would some day sup- 
plant the ociult powers of the mmd, were thus spiked 
forever, hut no thanks to Major Dudley. He was 
still il -.iget of ;m yogi vengeance. Already, a 
strange gift had bevn sent to him in England, a 
physical rcrmnde.- of his mental woes. 

ftl Uk station that evening^octor Tomkins asked 
for Major Dudley, The station guard shook Ins iie.id. 

isn'l even come for his express box," the 
lied, pointing to a square crate on the ' plat- 
form. "It's from India. \tfinc battered, too," 

As Dudleys physician, Tomkins was interested in 
the box. He stooped, heard a hissing sound and tested 
the lid. A moment later, the physician recoiled as a 
huge cobra glided from lij/c box and wriggled away 
along the railroad i racks Jfrcrc it reared defiantly, 
i ■: under at (he TOSSing heard a warning 

shout, froze at sight of the hooded monster. 

A car stopped short of the crossing. Its driver, 
Blyth, gasped |p Dudley beside him: 

"Look, sir!" 

Dudley was listening^ not looking, His face had 
purpled, his gaze was far away. 



"Those hells!" the major e 
Louder — louder — all the y 
at me, Blyth! Its horrible — 



TiWe - 



"I hear them. 
t beating 



Before Blyth could stop him, Dudley sprang. from 
the car. Then and only then did he see the cobra 
in the glim of the station lights. He dashed forward, 
pulling the gun that he always carried. He reached 
inc snake that reared between I he rails, blasted it to 
bus with a lusilade of shots. 

But Dudley didn't survive his triumph. The harsh 
I. :l Oi the bells was drowned by a mighty roar, 
As lie turned, he saw a tremendous juggernaut bear- 
ing down upon him. A moment later, the gallant 
major was crushed by a tonnage that left him a 
mangled mass, 

In India, (hej-ogi went back into their trances. 
They had primed it, at least, with their astral call 
bells But il h..d taken the warning bell of a rail- 
ro.i.l crossing to rouse the major to his frenzied ac- 
tun, plus an express shipment of a living cobra from 
India Finally, ol course, the locomotive ol the- down 
c:-.;-:eis from London, had served instead ol the Puri 
juggernaut. 

After all, Las. is Ha.-t. and West is West. Their 
methods must differ, though.. the results are all the 
same. 



BENEATH WE HEAT-DRiED FLAP 
OF THE SECRET COMPARTMENT, 
MNA FOUND A STRANGE MESSAGE 
JftSemCD : ON , PARCHMEN T 

■ WHY, THIS WRITING 

■ REVERSE. I'LL have to hold 
ft IT TO A MIRROR TO READ IT 




[j WRITE IT OOWN 
\ TO PRESERVE 
" IT FOR 
i POSTERITY / 



Hid ■ 



l^flnAi' 



All layton saw were faces of malvern 

HEIRS/ THEY DIDN'T SCARE HIM AWAY- -AS THEY 
DID OTH ER PE OPLE -BECAUSE HE RECOGNIZED 

Them ' ™~ 



y WELL.WELL/ IF ii — • 

fOURE GEORGE LAYTOW-yiSN'T COUSIN HUBERT/ 
OH.THANK TOg/^<V HE WANTS A HAND TOO/ 





And so, today, in any of a few thousand 
mirrors, you are apt to c atch a fleetins 
glimpse of a haunted f^ce- -ralph 

dana 's appeal in6 for some one to help' 

him from his plight don't worry, 7mf 
uirrors are too small . me can't go - 
through any more than you—e ven if you 
should be a malvern/ \ the end ) ' 



In a certain section of london, there is a huge, old 
prison still in use. strangely enough, one cb.l of 
this prison is never used. it was sealed up only a 
few short weeks after the prison had opened. here 
is the amazing pea son for it. . . 




BUT THE WIERD 
EVENT DID NOT 
STOP THERE / 
THE NEXT THREE 
PRISONERS IN 
CELL 69 ALSO 
TRIED TO HANS 
THEMSELVES / 
■THE PRISON 
AUTHORITIES 
DECIDED NOT 
TO USE THE 
CELL AGAIN, 
AND /r 
SEALED UP 
FOREVER 



THE CELL AND STILL 
HEAR THE FAINT, 
INSANE LAUGHTER 
OF THE OLD HAG 
COMING FROM THE 
HALLS. NOBODYDARES 
INVESTIGATE THE 
STRANGE PHENOMENON. 
AND SO TO THIS DAY, ' 
THE CASE REMAINS 
UNSOLVED IN THE 
RECORDS OF THE 
SUPERNATURAL/ 




Even Cute Girls 

Become Careless 






TAKE THESE TIPS TO 
BANISH BLACKHEADS 



'„■;:; No Squeezing 

,,,',„;;:" No Infection « 

V'„"™C."™™ No Injury T "***?! 

::;"«sl";i) ; 11 s to skin 

Tissues/ [] 

li«hw ' kyy< m intl , lm- / 

X" ne f nU .Wn! y T^ v"cv- Jusl pIdcb VACUTEX overblockhwul- 

TEX — now ! rilaoM extrntloF— ond btockritwd's will 
RUSH 

COUPON 
HOW! 



10 DAY 





ACTUAL V 
LEH6TH 

3 ft" 
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EALICO PRODUCTS COMPANY. : 


rp..23 




□ Enclosed fin 


J1.U0. Send n, 


VACUTEX 1 


a ship cio.D. 

My .l"ll:ir will b 


I will p=v pmui 
refunded if I am 
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Magic Dutch 

|ock GardW 

(Crows in 4 




If you are no! 100% deliqhfed v 
Ihis Garden just send U back. We 
will reiund !he lull purchase price 
at ones. Rush Coupon now! / 

m m RUSH COUPON NOWl w ■ H 
Honor House Products Corp. Depl. 13 
836 Broadway, New York 3, N. Y. 

Rush my Magic Dutch Rock Gardens on approval | 
for only S1.D0. II 1 era no! completely satisfied ■ 
rapt refund of full purchase 



11 Send C. O. D. I'll pay postman SI plus a few 
cents postage. 

enclose St. 00 lor my garden. You pay 



my garoen. you pay m 
back qui i an tee. 



